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"My Learned Chaplain , 
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K, of POLAND, tothe Satamanca D* 
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Oreiceing many Hours are not allotted me to remain in my Earthly Tabernacle 
I judged it requiſite to impart my Sentiments to Thee before my Exit. 

Ah Friend ! If Thy Self, thy Father, and old Ezrae! Toxge, &c. in 1678. (inſtead 
of honeſt X, X.)had made a timely application toMe,after you bugger'd out your ill 
favour'd and imperfe&t Ambryo at Fox-hall and in Fulwoods Rents, I could have lickr 
the uncouth C#b into a much more gainly and Gentile Form, that would have made 
the People Moon-blind, and transform'd them into ſuch confounded Afſes, that 
they might have been Bridled, Saddled, and Rid as your good pleaſure ſhould have 
deem'd convenient; yea, and have ſtriven with all their Might and Main to have 
Iolt their / iberty, Fropertz and {eligion, and like egregious Sots and Coxcombs 
wilfully to thrutt their Necks into a certain Nooſe of Eternal Slavery agd Canfuſion, 

It this notorious Tragi-comedy had been firſt reviſed and correQted by my Expe- 
rienc'd Hand, I thould have imbel:ſhed it with moſt curious Touches, and England 
at this day had ſeen many lair Commiſſions Sealed ,\, and Signed Johannes Fanlus 
d'Cliva; But Ye, like a Triumvirate of filly TubFers, had not the Brains to conſi- 
der, that One Commiſſion would have been a Scene ſuperiour to any in your Farſe, 
and have far out-done thoſe Zetters, which(unknown to You)gave you Reputation. 

If my Hand had been earlier at the Oar, Dear Do&or, thy Forty Thouſand Pil- 
grims and their Black Bills had not now been inviſible, nor thy numberleſs Drary- 


Lane Daggers been believ'd Non- Entities, nor thy DoGorhood at Salamance a very 


Ridicule, nor the Illuſtrious Don John of Auftria a Tall Fair Mans Neither had 
thy worthy Father at this day fold #ies at the Half Moon in Bloomsbary, (where 
he died,) nor thylittle Brother boyl'd Anmps of Mnutton in Red- croſs: fireet, nor Sea 
Bully $a: enter'd the Appartments of the Scolds m Z ong-ditch. 

If Ye had attended Me when Ye ought, no Mortal durft now have averred, 
that there never was ſuch a Man as Father Strange the Jeſuit, who ſo candedly and 
frankly unboſom'd himlelf, and (as Gabriel to Mahomet) reveald to Thee the 
mighty Myſteries of thy Alcoran, which T. Sr. of the Temple digeſted into things 
cali'd Tepoſitions, or rather Stories of Cocks and Bulls, and Parſon Joxes prefix'd 
th: Fpijtle, and cal!'d it by the name of Narrative : This was the Sire to numerons 
hupefut Babes of the ſame Name and Nature, and Grand-fire to the admired Nar- 
r.ir:tine of thy Renowned Brother the Ingenious Fuitace Comins; So, as thy prudent 
P:udecitior Mahomet, the Impoſtor, had a juggling Jew and a miſchievous Moxks 
Thou hadſt a diſcontented [ aw-w:a#, and a diſcarded Naval C haplaiz thy Co-adju- 
tors; jet the verzeſt Logger-head in the Three Nations will never account Thee 
a *rophet; or a Sezviour worth a Farthing. 

1 was conſtrain'd to flie my Countrey in order to preſerve my Neck, and to take 
Sanctuary in that very Carthage, 1 formerly took Meaſures to have deſtroyd. Oh! 
iet my Speech to the / ords and Commons be blotted. out of the Records of Time! 
Oh! may my Delenda ef Carthago, [ Amiterdam muit be Damn'd,) never be re- 
membred by Putter-boxes of this or the next Age! Oh! may my Country-men never 
tevert upon Me Delends eft Septonia, 'S -y muſt be ſent to the Devil ! 

My not being ſoon enough acquainted with thy Intrigue, is the certain ſource 
of all our mileries and misfortunes; That breke and diſlocated all Meaſures: The 
World remembers wel), after I became thy Patron and Pilot, how ſmoothly we all 
ſham'd the Publick 3 bow quickly thou attainedſt 127. a week, to feed a numerous 
gang of X-bels and Sedition-mongers, With a Sett of antiquated Xuffians, and Beard- 
leſs Puggeroors to attend thy Tail; Any Mortal that would not believe thy Affidevit, 
and make thy Plot his Creed, was forthwith put into it, or into as bad a condition; 

No Man was ſecure in his Bed; no Man's Life was his own; 'twas Peace, but a Peace 


. (2) 


a6 dangerous as War z for the malitious Oath of any Flagztzows Villain, was ſufficient 
to ſend a Man to the Gellows, and to Carve out his Catkale for Crows-meat. Then 
was the time of great Miracles, and ſtupendious Faith; Men'believ'd every thing 3 
Not a Sooty Chimney took Flame without a Zopifſh Fire-ball; not an idle Fanatick 
could run from his Creditors, flip into a corner with a Wench, ec, but *twas re. 
ported he was ſnatcht away by ſome Papift, and ſent into another world ; The 
French with innumerable Ships and Boats deſcended out of the Moon, and lubdu'd 
-* the Iſle of Purbeck; W. Bedloe travers'd Spain, France & Flanders in the Marſhalſea, 
was wonderfully convey'd from Briftol to make ſtrange Diſcoveries, and: from a 
+ very great Rogue ſuddenly transform'd into a Man of Virtue and lategrity. France 
by an admirable Providence, confeſs'd, deny'd, and declar'd great things. Prigades 
of Horie in bright Armour by Moon-light Afociated under a Hedge to Affa flinate 
my Lordſhip, but were prevented by a Miracle. Then were deep Secrets drag'd 
out of the Bowels of the Midwives Meal-Tub, and 300 Wolves, 300 Letters, and as 
many Suits of Cloaths found in the Inchanted Chambcr of Col, MVanſel; The Wolves 
were ſlain by his own Hand; The Letters lent ro Carolina by Tom Merry, and the 
Cloaths were reſerv'd for the Col's own wearing ; But thoſe Commiſſions [” alley 
and Ke had in their cuſtody, are not yet come to light. Then thon did( wiſely 
re-colle& thy (elf, that thou hadlt ſeen 2 or 3 le (Garters through 4 Key-holes. 

By this time ſome of the Greateſt perſons in the three Kingdoms were entangled 
one way or other in the Plot; the next thing was to make it glance upon the King 
Himſelf : Firſt we contrived to pluck the Kingdoms Sword out of His hands ; to ger 
the Militia from Him ; then to ſteal away His other Sword from His fide, to Indict 
His Guards upon an obſoleted Statute, as Ryorers and Routers, Theſe meane failing, 
we ſtirred up Legions of Fattious Fellows to'Petition Him for a Parliament ; that 
trick not doing the feat, we cauſed many poyſonous 7.zbels to be made upon Him, 
and very carctuily diſperſt 5 next we 'Printed Treaſonable FiFxres and Pen'd ob- 
ſcene Palads ftuft full of Sedition and molt malitious Rioaldry ; as the Raree-ſhew, 
and many others ; Theſe we-diligently caſt abroad, and ordered our Penſioners 
Aaron Smith, Stephen Colledge, S. Harrir, Bedl0b, Dzngerfield Brother Sam. Col). 
Mancel, &c. to fing and chant them out in every-place they came in, We very well 
underſtanding one way (a ſure one too) to deſtroy a Prince,is, to render Him ridicu- 
lous, and little in the Eyes of His Peopte. 

All theſe projects, were backt with one more dangerous and dread{u], our late 
Aſſociation 3 this was our True ProtefFant-Flail,the Maſter-piece, of all our hopes. 

London and Middleſex were certain SanQuaries'for any Trxe ProteSFant Traztor, 
The Sheriffs were my Slaves, and their packt 7uries my Vaſlals : Treaſon eſcaped 
Scot-free, and was eſteemed a Cardinal virtues by every True Froteſtant Diftenter. 
All Loyal Mem were called Papiits, and all Mixiſters of State Frite&ors of Popery. 
Fries would not (ee light at noon-day, and in (pight of Magna ( harta, damn'd up 
the Sacred Streams of Juſtice. With what Face will thoſe baſe Recreants to com. 
mon ſence, the Sacrament of an Oath, who fixed an 'g-oramas upen my /ſſeciation, 
one day appear ata Barr, and hear the dreadful Statnte of Fdward the Firſt read to 
them? Or how can thoſe wiltul Sots, thoſe Aztipodes to Reaton and prudence, ever 
attone for their Folly and Madneſs, who endeavoured by Seditious Arts and Re- 
bellious Tumults, inſtead of two honeft F»g!iſh-me, to let up two ſtrange Calvini- 
ſtical J/aYoons for Sheriffs of Londen and Middleſex? Or canit thou but expe Ju- 
ſtice will catch thee by the crown, and thy Puggeroons by the back, who by thy 
command in all thoſe Ryots diſpence thy Bottles to the rude enraged Rabble to inſence 
them up to commit Murthers on the King's Liege-people ? 
' I eave thee tothe Horror thou beareſt in thy own Breaſt ; for a wicked perſon is 

always in pain. Heeither prafticeth the Evil he bath projected, or projets to avoid 
the Evil he hath deſerved. Adieu, 
Amſterdam January 17th. Stilo novo. 1683, 
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